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For the Belfast Monthly Magazine. 

ATE have been favoured with the 
sight of a letter frcm an officer 

in Portugal to his relations in this coun- 
try, and been permitted to make the 
fbllowing interesting extracts from it. 
*Ve dou bt not but it will prove accepta- 
ble to our readers,as it conveys the infor- 
mation in so neat and lively a manner. 

Lumiera, March 2, 1809. 
"I had a long spell of the complaints 

which are so prevalent in this country, 
and you will not wonder at my being 
ina particularly good humour, when you 
hear that lain at this moment sitting, 
enjoying as a convalescent, one of the 
loveliest days you can conceive; my 
room full of geranriums, in full blossom; 
woodbine, carnations, &c; as delightful 
a view as you could wish of the whole 
country, full of orange groves in blos- 
som, odive plantations, vinevards, 

&c. Could I convey, bya w tish, ihose I 
wish for, and place them beside me, I 
should have nothing left to desire, and 
I canr assure you that my thoughts are 
oftener turned on thefire-side of home, 
than perhaps a soldier's ought. We 
remain here in as much tranquillity, 
and hear the different reports of the 
advance of the French with as much 
composure as if it were none of our 
business to oppose them; however, we 
have now some likelihood of advanc- 
ing; our baggage is again ourtailed; 
mules ordered to be provided immedi- 
ately, and I hope that a very few days 
will see us in motion. Oqr route this 
time will be different, which I am glad 
of, as it will give us an opportunity of 
seeing more of the country. A march 
now will be delightful, the weather is 
as warm as in July, and the spring 
very far advanced. I fancy there is 
no doubt that the French are advancing 
three columns, Ymaking in all thirty or 
forty thousand men, a number we shall 
be more than a match for, as General 
Sherbrooke has brought a reinforce- 
nient, and we have now upwards of 
twenty thousand English in Portugal. 
The whole army, with the exception 
of a few regiments who garri.on Lisbon, 
are in cantonments, ten or twelve miles 
distance from it. Did I tell you that 
I had been at that sweet place Cintra, 
where I passed two days with a very 
pleasant party, rambling about, and 
seing all the Moorish and Roman ani. 

tiquities, with some very ancient con- 
vents? One of the latter which is 
perched on the very top of the highest 
rock in Lisbon, has a very beautiful 
altar of alabaster, which contains (in 
what I believe you call al-fresco) the 
whole history of our Saviour'ssufferings, 
and some of his principal actions. 'lhe 
priest who showed it to us, put a light 
behind it, and it was as transparent as 
glass. I also wentt to see the palace of Calonse, one of the Pripce Regent's most favourite seats, and a most mag- 
nificenlt one it is. Will you believe me 
when I assure you, that for more than 
a mile 'and a half on the high road it 
is bordered with geraniums, roses and 
myrtles and in the beginning of Fe- 
bruary when I went there, those flowers 
were in full bloom. Two officers joiin- 
ed us a few days since, from the 1st 
battalion, which is in Malta; .they com- 
plain of Malta as very stupid quarters, 
on accounit of the season, which is Lent, 
and nothing going forwardbut prayers, 
a kind of pastime, which, as my cor- 
respondent expresses himself, the heroes 
in red have but little esprit for. With 
us, or at least While we were in Lis- 
bone, it was much the same. Religious 
processions superseded operas, and 
most ridiculous things they are. Fancy 
some hundred of the fat race of peo- 
ple here, employed in carrying images of all the saints in the calendar, all of 
them, but the females especially, dress- 
ed out in the most tawdry style, as 
large as life; and faith no small burden 
to the carriers, who labour most pite- 
ously under the load. 'This show is 
attehded by crowds of pobility and 
gentry of both sexes, all 

rmciefing in 
procession through the principal streets, 
and what is really weil worth seeing, is the number of very beautiful %Women, 
who show themselves at the windows, and in the balconies, elegaptly dressed, 
and who kneel down as the host, or 
the images of their favourite sailts 
pasf. ! have been but at few 

parties; first, from illness, and now. 
a4n. 

ashamed 
to go, as ap enormous Portugueze wig, 
decorates or rather disfgures my poor 
nob, which I was obliged to shave after 
my long confinement, as my, hair was 
tumbling off. I often think what a 
prize mr head, or at least the cover. 
mg of it will be to some bald French- 
man, who may chance to knock it off. 

"I hope to write a more interestipn 
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letter from the frontiers. The good 
people here do not seem quite as 
secure of our triumph over the French, 
as we vain fellows do; at least, they 
are taking prudent precautions to ea- 
sure a iretreat to the Bra'ils. 

f' I had contracted an intimacy with a 
verylearned and gentleinan-likeFrench 
professor, at the Convent of St.Vincent's 
(one of the finest, by the bye, in Portu- 
gal) they have a very elegant library, 
immensely large, and full of the rarest 
and most valuable books, where I used 
to pass many a pleasant hour. What 
was my surprise on going there one 
day, after a fortnight's absence, while 
I was ill, to find every thing packed 
up, and ready to send aboard a ship, 
those prudent mopks had-hired to con- 
vey them at a moment's warning to the 
Brazils. It is the same in every private 
and public place. Every thing of 
value is removed, or ready to be so. 
i think that for this once if the French 
do beat us (which in my humble opinion 
is impossible) they will find little worth 
plndaderig in Portugal. The chapel* 
are already pretty well stript, and all 
the principal' merchants are prepared 
to set off at a moment's warning.' 

"You have no doubt heard, that 
General Beresford is made field mar- 
shal here to instruct and org4nize the 
Portugueze troops. I shall take the 
liberty of sending you what I hope 
you have not before read, and what is 
in my opinion a very beautiful extract 
on the death of Lord Nelson. I know 
my father and mother will read it with 
great pleasure, a thought that gives ihe 
no small degreeof the same sensation." 

" ON LORD jELSON'S DEATH. 
"Still it is impossible to reflect upon the great victory which that gallant hero 

purchased for us with his life, without 
feeling a mixed emotion of joy and sor- 
row, of mourning and triumph. The 
glory and the calamity, like the angels of Mercy and Afflliction travelled toge. 

"At what period was that victory 
achieved! 'how seasonable! how well 
timed I Whilst on the Continent, a 
wietched and incapable general,* had 
without a battle, surrendered himself 
alive into the hands of Buonaparte, 
ou.r English hero, once more, and for 

$ General Mack. 

the last time fought and conquered the 
united foes of his country. But, he fell 
in the meridian of his, fame, and one 
moment made him immortal in boils 
worlds. 

" 
His career of services had been long, 

but it was in the midde of the last war 
that he burst upon the public eye as a 
luminary of the first magnitude. 

".At 
the battle of Aboukir, he rose 

like the sun in the east, and like the 
sun too, after a summer's day of glory, 
he set in the west at the battle of Tra- 
falgar, leaving the ocean in a blaze as 
he went down, and in darkness when 
he had descended. 

"' In ages to come, when the stranger 
who vislits this island, shall inquire for 
the m.onument of Nelson, the answer 
will be-" Behold his country which he 
saved." 

To the Editor of the Belfast Magazine. 
syj, 

P ERMIT me to reply to "eFar- 
mer." (see your Magazine for 

March 1809, page 193, No. 8) That 
writer says, "' the statement is fairly 
made on one acre in thej drill, or rather 
bank-mode, and one acre in the lazy- 
bed way." Now I contend this is not 
the case; let the reader determine. 
The charges on one acre in the drill 

,way, 
are stated at 31. s8. 1ld. (includ- 

rug forty loads of dung, 21. 3s. 4d.) 
The charges on one acre in the lazy- 
bed mode, are stated at 231. 13s. 4d. 
(irnluding three hundred and twenty 
loads of dung, 171. 6s. 8d.) is there not 
in the latter case, charged for dung 
eight limes the sum, and quantity charg- 
ed for it in the former ? o liave made 
the comparison ' fair," the dung for 
each process should have been alike in 
quality and expense, unless it be true, 
that in ojder to raise a lazy-bed crop 
of potatoes, exceeding a drilled one, 
only two barrels, eight times the dung 
and seed be required; also, that more 
than seven times the expense in labour 
is requisite, and that the benefit to the 
succeediqg crops is equal Whatever 
way be t:he opinion on the quantity 
and expense of dung, seed, and labour, 
requisite for eawh process; it will not 
be' contended, I presume, that fbrty 
loads of dung will be as beneficial to 
the succeeding crops as three hundred 
and twenty loads; the excess ought tu 
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